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* ruled Mysore, the lord of the gods sent good rains,
the earth brought forth full fruit, all points of the compass
were unclouded, all were free from disease, the country
was free from trouble, the women were devoted to their
husbands, and all the world was prosperous/

In the year of the Great Fire of London Dodda Deva
Raja Wadiyar ' constructed a big lake between the Deva-
rajapura agrahara of 63 houses (which he had built at the
foot of the Chamundi steps) and the Mysore fort'. This
he called Devambudhi, or the Devaraya Samudra (sea), or,
more grandiloquently, Devaraya Sagara (ocean). Pro-
bably he enlarged the Sringara Lake to the present size,
or even larger. For the land, now a playground, between
the two roads from the bund to the Zoological Gardens,
has been reclaimed from the lake, and grass sown within
the last 20 years.

A stone inscription (Heggadadevankote 51) records
that in 1829, just a hundred years ago, a wild elephant
came to the Delavayi-kere in Mysore, and then escaped
into the forest. A Jain (of all people!) had it shot, and
was rewarded with a grant of land.

Beyond the Topakhana (Gun-room), and where the
Chamaraja Road joins the Nilgiri Road, is a lovely, much
photographed, group of little white temples, one to
Ranganatha Svami and one to Isvara, in a tope of noble
pipal trees, often haunted by gibbering monkeys.

The lake side is bordered with fine specimens of the
glorious Poinciana regia, the tree to which so many
names, in despairing attempt to suggest its glory, have
been given: Gold Mohur, Flame of the Forest (though
this belongs of right to the Butea frondosa), and the
French flamboyant. It is, indeed, the queen of flowering
trees, robed in flaming gold and imperial crimson. The